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or twelve years; and the other was that the nine or ten dol-
lars still left in my pocket would not suffice for so impos-
sible an exploration as I had planned, even if I could afford
to wait for a ship. Therefore it followed that I must contrive
a new career. The Paul Jones was now bound for St Louis.
I planned a siege against my pilot, and at the end of three
hard days he surrendered. He agreed to teach me the Mis-
sissippi River from New Orleans to St. Louis for five hun-
dred dollars, payable out of the first wages I should receive
after graduating. I entered upon the small enterprise of
"learning" twelve or thirteen hundred miles of the great
Mississippi River with the easy confidence of my time of
life; If I had really known what I was about to require of
my faculties, I should not have had the courage to begin. I
supposed that all-a pilot had to do was to keep his boat in
:he river, and I did not consider that that could be much
of a trick, since it was so wide.

The boat backed out from New Orleans at four in the
afternoon, and it was "our watch" until eight. Mr. Bixby,
my chief, * Straightened her up/' plowed her along past the
sterns of the other boats that lay at the Levee, and then said,
-'Here, take her; shave those steamships as close as you'd
jjpeel an apple/* I took the wheel, and my heartbeat fluttered
TO into the hundreds; for it seemed to me that we were
ibout to scrape the side off every ship in the line, we were
50 close. I held my breath and began to claw the boat away
from the danger; and I had my own opinion of the pilot
bhohad known no better than to get us into such peril, but
I was too wise to express it. In half a minute I had a wide
Margin of safety intervening between the Paul Jones and
Ihe ships; and within ten seconds more I was set aside in
disgrace, and Mr. Bixby was going into danger again and
laying me alive with abuse of my cowardice. I was stung,
$ut I was obliged to admire the easy confidence with which